
Almost every American man or woman can recall grandmother's collection of roots, herbs and barks made every year forhome use.

It is interesting to note that the most successful remedy for woman's ills had its origin nearly forty years ago in one ofthese collections of herbs and roots.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound was originally prepared by Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham of Lynn, Mass., bysteeping on her kitchen stove a combination of roots and herbs. This she furnished free of cost to her woman friends whohad need of such a medicine.
The cures resulting therefrom caused its fame to sprcjfcl far and wide. The demand increased until today a visit tothe laboratory at Lynn, where this medicine is made, reveals an immense brick building, the entire fourth floor of whichis piled high with bags full of herbs, barrels of roots and bins of seeds, and a pungent, aromatic odor fills the place whichreminds one of the old attic in the farm house with sage, catnip, thoroughwort and other herbs hanging from the rafters.None but the choicest herbs are used in making Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound; all carefully selected fortheir ability to remedy the ills for which they are prescribed and tested for their medicinal strength, and tons and tons are usedannually in making tnis greatest of all medicines for woman's special ills.

We ask every thinking person this question: Isn't a purely vegetable remedy, made from the roots and herbs of the field.which are nature's own remedy for disease. preferable to drugs and narcotics in the treating of such diseases?
No other remedy has ever attained such wonderful success as Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound in treating woman's ills; itacts in harmony with the feminine organism and soon restores natural and normal organic conditions.

Every sick woman owes it to herself to give Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound a trial, for Itcannot harm her, and there are a hundred chances to one that it will completely restore her health.

By ALICE M. TYLER.
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HK recent sale of Chantilly. one
of the most historically famous* places In tie- vicinity of Rich¬

mond, has been attendee! w'th tho!
lively Interest which proof ¦>£ great
financial Increase In real estate valuesusually awakens.
Rut little remains to show what]Chantilly was in the days when Ihn

region to tho westward of Richmond's
corporate limits was illlorl with lieau-
tiful homes, when Little Westhain, on
the River Road; West wood, on I ho
Brook Turnpike; The drove, Bellvllle,

tho Hermitage and Elhn clothed with
social distinction a sortion where peo¬ple of consequence Ji.nl their homes.
Among the first gentlefolk to come

to this pnrt ..( llenrlco county whs a
family named Price, of Welsh origin.
whose original si-ri was Chantilly. The
house, situated on the south side of
lieep Hun Turnpike, was formerly one
Story, built of brick and having an
aitic, with dormer windows. A luxur¬
iant hedge, tall shrubbery and stately
oak trees screened the dwelling fron-.,
passers-by, and save it fragrant and

'HE retail merchant's telephone
serves not only as a salesman, butalso as a purchasing agent.When a merchant finds that he is going to runout of a line of goods, he calls up the wholesaler orfactory and not only orders a new stock, but coniesto an agreement on the price and the time of delivery.The unexpected needs of his customers can bemet with the least possible "delay.If the merchant cannot find what he wants intown, the Long Distance Service of the Bell Sys¬tem brings him into immediate communicationwith other cities and other markets.
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leafy cmbowerment. The original de¬
sign Of the manor was changed duringits occupancy for years by the lato
Ambrose Hutchison, who added to ItsKlze. Reminders of the lovely lawn,which was filled with flowers, flower¬
ing shrubs, evergreens and shade trees
nre left as mute reminders of days
gone by, though the oak tvces haveperished. More Impressive still is an
undent family burying ground, where
repose many generations of the Price
family. Captain Robert Douthat, who
commanded the cavalry escort when
Lafayette visited Richmond jn 1SJ l,being buried among them.

During the Revolutionary periodChantilly, like other rural Virginia
mansions, was a centre of busy Indus-jtry. Here, as elsewhere, flax was,
broken, spun and woven Into linen.
Cotton and wool were turned into the
homespun material, worn In many In-jstances by the owners of estates and
those who labored 'it their fields, a|difference in cut and make, however,]preserving class restrictions now no
longer practiced.

In those days Mistress John Price jsat. a dignified figure, among her:
Chantilly handmaidens, her sliver!
sheath pinned to her girdle, her capable!
hands busy with the. knitting of yarn;socks and stockings for household and
domestic use. Outside. In the fields!
that lay behind the house, her bus-
band, John Price, and his colored fae-1toiom held flrrn and judicious sway,
but the Indoor occupation was directed
by tlie. mistress, a woman of the xold
regime, whoso reputation for courngo;and patriotism have survived many'
years of change, and aro recalled
whenever tho name Chantilly is men-
tioned.
The habitual quiet of the community

in which John Price and his wife lived
was much broken into during the sum¬
mer of 1781. The vcnerablo couple
had a family of seven sons and three
daughters, and tho sons \vere all fight¬
ing under Washington In tho Conti¬
nental army. Tho mother of the seven
held her handsome old head high' and
went serenely about her tasks, but
disquieting rumors came to her evory
day of what Cornwallls,* who had
crossed the border from North Carolina
into Virginia, was doing; of how
Tarleton, whO had failed to catch Mr.
Jefferson and the Virginia Legislature
napping at Chnrlotteavlllo, would soon,
.com. galloping through tho country
nrotlhd Richmond, robbing and de¬
stroying, according to his habit.

It would seem, then, that Mrs. price
could hardly be surprised when Big
Tom, th'o plantation foreman, came
hurriedly to the piazza on a brilliant
Juno afternoon of 17S1 to warn Iiis
master that Tarleton and hi" command
were approaching and were already
close'at hand. It took but a breathing

spell of time for Mr. Price to decide'
not to put himself In the way of
TnrlatOn. Under Tom's Wary guidance
he left his house nnd sought safety In
a dense pine thicket some distance
away, rarely penetrated except by the
black people going to and fro 10 banjo
pickings and other midnight revelries,
to which they were devoted. Here
Tom's experience In camping out and
his rcsourcef ulness soon resulted In
his establishing his master com¬
fortably for a night. Promising to
reiurn later with food and blankets,
the negro then took a circuitous route
back to Chnntllly and to the service
of his mistress, if she should neod
him. j"My Lawd." he said under his
breath, as he saw Tarleton's troopers
and their horses scattered through
tue carefully tented grounds, and
heard the commotion which their
bloody work was creating nt the pig
pens and In the poultry yard. "MyjLawd, 'tis a good thing Marse John
aln' her to know 'bout dlshycr
scanrt'lous kerrylnB on. Hit shorely is.1
I jest ewlno creep round ter de back
door and watch meh chance to let
ole Mifrs know I done, got hack and
lef MarE John in er safe place.-'
So muttering to himself, the negro!

cautiously drew nearer the house, hid
his burly form and pooped throughtho partially closed chutters. Ii«
started with amazement nt what hn
saw. In the drawlhg-room, with its
mirrors and old pollened mahogany.Its bowlF of roses and Its family por¬
traits, sat Mrs. Trice bcsldo her tea
tablo knitting. Tho descending rays
of the sun stolo through the windows
nnd fell upon tho slivered hair, tho
silken sown and the resolute figure
of the Virginia matron. A slight thuh
arose in her cheek as voices nnd foot¬
steps were hoard In the hall outside,
nn<i Colonel Tarlcton himself, motion¬
ing his escort to await his return, en¬
tered tiio room where Mrs. Pr'ce sat.
A gallant figure was Tarleton, a

soldier in the flush of manly v'gor, gayand confident, a trifle overbearing und
Imperious, but on the whole not near¬
ly so brutal an he has been usually de¬
scribed. Ho halted when his, eyes f >'l
upon Mrs. Price, and, romovlng his
hat, made her a low And ceremonious
bow.

"Cilve you good af tornoon, madam,"
aade hn; "I am Colonel Tarlcton, of
Ills Majesty's service,- forced by the
spur of nacesslly to ask shelter for
myaelf, and such food for rny mon nnd
their horses as yon can furnish us. We
have" ridden long and arc both weary
and hungry."
Madam arose, drawing herself to her

full height. "I am Mrs. John Price,"
she said with simple directness, "and
I shall be pleased to hav« you partake
at my tabla et aucii horned fnr« AJ t.

can offer. In my husband's absenceI
my farm man, Tom, will do what he
can for your men." And she sent a
message to Tom to that effect, with
as much quiet ease as if liter were
no enemy at her door anil no lurking
peril in .such presence there,
Tarleton tasted to the full the tine

Davor of Chantllly atmosphere and
madam's hospitality. In the guest
room he removed the stains of travel.
In the drawing-room he was served
daintily with ilie best that madam's
slender resources could afford, and
madam herself, quick, alert and hu¬
morous, was a companion t° arouse the
interest and keep the faculties of any
man at full tilt. Tarleton grew more
and more venturesome. ;n his play of
wit. "Ah," he said, "this Washington
of yonrn Is a poor genornl at best,
Cornwallis will soon lay him by the
heels and bang him for a traitor to
King George. Then whore will the
rest of you rebels be? Answer me
that."

"Sir," she made answer, her eyes.
Hashing and her figure crcca, "I have jseven sons with Washington, fighting
all of them for tha cause of American!
independence. They will, any. or soven
of them.my sons.be delighted to!
meet you when you havo your
Una) trinj with Washington. They
will answer the question you have
asked mo better than I can."
"My Lnwd," said Tom. again 8t the

window; "now 'aln olo Miss a daunt¬
less ooman? Jest listen how she do
talk to dlshyer Britisher! Ole Miss
sure aln 'feard er nuthln' en nobody."
And he chuckled softly to himself in
the twilight.
Within, Tarloton laughed aloud.

"Fairly hit, nil" hoslese, fairly hit!"jhe exclaimed. "But, may I ask, how
comes |t that you are at homo with-|out your good husband? Am I not
to have the pleasure of making h's
acquaintance and persuading him of
his mistake In renouncing his alleg- jlance to his rightful sovereign?"
"My husband," said madam, "shuna

your acquaintance. Colonel Tarleton.
The nows of your coming rominded
him of nn engagement he had in ajdistant county of the State, and ho
has gone to Keep it. May I not give
you nnothor cup of toa or another
mulTln?" And she leaned forward
over her tray, her eyca bright mid hor
Hps curved In a smile that had ren¬
dered her irresistible in her young wo¬
manhood.
Bvon now she proved a match 'or

the British sp-ldlcf, who retired from
her presnce with a vastly Increased
respect for Virginia matrons and their
ability to hold their own in any en¬
counter nf wits with the opposite sex.

Tarloton piept In the Chantllly gueat
room hetween lavender scented sheets,
and woke to find, the niuca lowering

CHANTILLY.

and a colj rain falling1. Ho descended
lator to find his hOBtoss of tho nlghl
before still sorcno and confident
though the work or pillage carried on
by tho British soldiers encamped Ir
her grounds hud left her lnrder bare
"Do not fnsh yourself, madam, on

my account, ontreuted Tarlcton. "Sol¬
diers must e'en take what they can
get. Hut there Is just one thing 1
should like to taste before 1 go, nnd
that la a buwl of your famous Vir¬
ginia eggnog, a mixture, forsooth
which vastly suits my palate."
With difficulty, indeed, but difficulty

not apparent upon the surface, the
materials for the oggnog were evolved
from various hiding places and the1
foaming bowl borno to the British of¬
ficer. He took It, filled two glassesand turned to Mrs. Price. "Madam,"ho said. "I wish you to drink a toast
with me, but it Is a tonst that should
be drunk knoellng, not standing. Will
you kneel?" And when she had dono
so ho raisod his glass high and gavethe toast; "The health of his lordship.Earl Cornwallis!"
Tha reverent figure before Tar.'etonlooked up in fervent appeal. "To thohealth of General George Washington."said madam's clear voice, slowly anddistinctly, "and confusion to his eno-

mlos!"
"De Lawd Gordl" ejaculated BigTom at tho pantry door. "Whut in do

wurf is olo Miss or thinkln' uv? DatBritisher gwlno draw out'n his s'ode
and cut her hald smack off'n her bodyof she don t mind." And Tom shivered
with fear.
But madam's courage and patriotismh.-..J. touched some chord long silent

in Tarleton's nature. He bent low bo-
fore bur in giving his hand and rais¬
ing her to her foot. "Staunch and
loyal to the" end are you not, my
enemy and my friend? But you arc
tho bravest woman I ever met and the
kindest. As such I shall always re¬
member you."
Perhaps It was because, of Qolonel

Tarleton'a estimate of Mrs. Price's
character thnt he offered to pay her
for what his soldiers had consumed
during their stay at Chantilly. Kuch
punctiliousness had not characterized
his proeoediugu elsowharo in Virginia.
That madam should rofuse payment
was equally to be expected. That a
valuable Jeweled ring loft behind by
Tarloton as compensation of somo aort
was In tho lapse of time lost or stolen
seems a pity to madam's latter-clay de¬
scendants. The bowl from which tho
memorable toast was drunk is stated
on good authority to have mot with
a better fato, and to have been re¬
ligiously preserved.
Wh-m Tarloton lofl Chantilly he

halted at a place, called Meadow
Bridges, having been ordered by Corn-
wallls to watch from thstt point the

movement« of Lafayette, who was sup¬
posed to bo advancing front the North
Anna River.
He also left consternation and a.

sense of irreparable loss behind hint
at Chantllly. Dig Tom actually sobbe,iwhen, being admitted to the presence*
of old miss, he managed to say:
"Yes'm, dey's done took all melt
horses*.Brown Bess en Dandy en
Sllvertail en all".throwing out Iths
hands to better express his grief; "cn
whut Mars John and me gwl do wld
the craps on everything ler do, en no
team?"
"Hush, Tom," said madam; "is there,

nothing left that I can ride?"
"Not a Cord's thing, ole miss, coptin'tts dc bline mule, Sal, en like ea not

she'll stumble en fall less'n she's led."
"She will do," answered madam; "X

will ride and you shall walk besida
my rein to Tnrlcton's huadquartdrs.
Put my side saddle on the mule and
bring her tu the door, and 1 shall bq
ready when you come.

Toni dared not dlscbey. Rut whenho was putting 'the saddle on Sal ho
muttered under his breath: "Uli ef I'd
a know Ole Miss gwtne take me Inter
seen a bowdacious piaee, 1 dean know
of 1 told her bout meh bosses. 'ButLord yes; 1 jest nachelly bleegod tardo oat, kase deso bosses is whut I
cya.hs for mostest and bestes1!." AndTout shook his head finally, and started
to llnd Ole Miss.
They rode, into Tarleton's camp latethat afternoon., and Ole Miss demand¬

ed to bo taken .«traight to headquar¬ter*. She pi laded her case success¬
fully, was received and heard with
courtesy, had her horses and several
t>elonslng to her neighbors restored
'o her, nnd was sent homo with a
jjuard to Insure h*r safety.
Her bringing back the horses caused

.treat joy at Chantllly. Much anxietyAnd been felt over her undertaking,«nd her return nt the h^ad of a eaval-
;ade r.iva.t se.envJd like a 'triumphalSroces.don, If possible, rendered OleMiss more of a power lhan ever. Shen6ver: saw Tarleton again, but whon
-.ho sevan son* came, homo to her from
forktown. th y told her of the cap¬ture of the gay freebooter and his
command at. tho surrender. So tho
toast sho drank: "Confusion to rhjenemies of Washington." came truo.
A portrait of Ole Miss hung for

years on tho walls of Tho Grove-,where one of the sons whoso scrvlsasho gave to her country during theAmerican Revolution lived. Her mem¬
ory Is enshrined In the hearta of ftcr
descendants, and the striking and pic¬
turesque chapter from her wnr-tlmd
experience here recorded Is but onoof many t>int link her with every.OhatUllly tradition and association.
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